And there he ſtood as ſtill as cev'd be, 
To know what Conſequences wou'd be, 
Laying his Ears as cloſe toth Glaſs, 
As Foal when ſucking of an Af. 
At laſt by giving due attention, 
He heard his Wife, Tow's Name to men- 
: 5 . (tion ; 
Beſides the treach'rous Bed did Totter, 
And told che Cuckold all the matter: 
Which made him mad as Bull or Bear, 
When Dogs about 'em Bark and Tear ; 
And finding her a common Bitch. 


It made him ſcratch where't didn't Itch: 


And tho' he was a Man of Honour, 
Swore he won d he reveng'd upon her. 
And truely if we rightly ſcan it, 

A ſecond Job could ſcarſe refrain it: 
Suppoſe, the cauſe it was my own, 
And that my Wife to Luſt was Prone, 
It I fouud her in ſuch an Evil; 


Fore GEORGE, Ide kick her to the 


And really it is not amiſs, (Devil. 
In ſuch a Deſperate caſe as this; 
For none can ſay it is a Trifle | 
When ſtrangers our Dominions Riffle, 
„No Laughing matter, nor no Joaking, 
For nothing can be more provoking. 
But now III tell you all the reſt ont, 
And tho tis true T'll make a Jeſt on't, 
To give the Proverb its juſt due, 
There's no Jeſt like co one thats true, 
Then to proceed as I have hinted, 
The Husband he was fo Tormented ; 
It pufh'd him on ſuch haſty Fury, 
- He'd neither ſtay for Judge nor Jury: 
But ( Febue like) ſo fierce he Drove, 
As it he'd never been in Love; 
ut ftreight went to a Houſe hard by, 
And call'd up all the Family. | 
Some arm'd with Forks & ſome with 
r „ K 
To apprehend the wanton Slaves, 
And maul the Gallant and his Trollup, 


for riding an unlawful Gallop: 
Away they march'd all Cap-a-pee, 
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Aſſur d of Glorious Victory; 


But you ſhal 
Of * I will Example make, 


) * _ 3 


For he that choſe to lead the Van 
Was very ſtaut, and valiant Man, 
Whoſe Conduct he ſo well adjucted, 
The Houſe was preſently Inveſted; 
Having ſecur'd the Lanes and Alleys, 
Where Enemies might make their Sallies 
Approgch'd the Room were they were 
ſinnipg, Te | 
And knock'd as if the De'il was in him. 
Whos there (quoth ſhe) that knocks ſo late 
What can't c Womn reſt at quiet? 
The Cuckold he reply'd and ſaid, 
Tis I (my Dear) be not affraid, © 
(aid ſhe )) ws Money that yeu ſeck, 


My Hniband won't come home this Heel: 
And that which moſt my S pirit grie ves, 


Yur nothing but @ Pack of Thieves. 
Wich that being fraughe with Rage! 
' Anger, | | | 
It would not let him wait no longer; 
Bur with the help of Smich and Hammer 


- Broke open Door, and in upon her, 


When Tom by one good happy Leap 


Out at the Caſement made's Eſcape. 
Bur Fright and Terror did fo bligd him, 


He left moft of his Cloaths behind him, 
The Jilt on Naked Knees did fall, 
With weepsng Tears for's Pardon call; 
But while her Crys were all in vain, 

He Drub'd her ſoundly wich his Cang, 
(Quoth ſhe) your Puy 1 implore, 

For I will ne er ; you more. 

But being void of all remorſe, 


He was enrag d worſe and worſe; 


x 


Says he, III rake your Proad Fleſh lower, 


| Now I have got you in my Poe; 


If 1 ſhould kill you, tis no matter, 
Live, on Bread and Water. 


That other Whores may warning take, + 


* ſooner Bed with Turk or Jew, 5 N 


RNatber then Live again with you. 


He made good, what he ſaid before, 
For he did never fee her more. 


a 
4 
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Peace and Dunki 


BEING AN * 


* Jener al Hill. 
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To the Tune of, The King ſhall enjoy his own again, 


PIGHT of Dutch Friends and Engliſb Foes, 
Poor Britain ſhall have Peace at laſt ; 
Holland got Towns, and we got DONG... 
But Dwaxkirt*s ours, we'll hold it faſt : 
We have got it in a String, 
And the Whigs mey all go Swing, 
For among good Friends, love to be plain; 
All their falſe deluded Hopes, 
Will, or ought to end in Ropes; 
But the QU E EN ſhall enjoy Her own again. 
II. 


Sander d's run out of his Wits, 
And Diſmal double-Diſmal looks; 
Whar——272 can only Swear by Fits, 
And ſtrutting Hal— is off the Hooks; 
Old G04 full of Spleen, 
Made falſe Moves, and loſt his QUE E N; 
Harry look'd fierce, and ſhook his ragged Mane : 
But a Prince of high Renown, 
Swore he'd rather loſe a Crown, 
Than the QUE EN 25 1 enjoy Her own again. 
Our Merchant Ships may cu: the Line, 
And not be ſnapt by Privateers, 


And Commoners who love good Wine, 


Will drink it now as well as Peers: 
Landed-Men ſhall have their Rent, 
Let our Stocks riſe Cent. per Cent, 


The Dutch from hence ſhall no more Millions drain; : 


We'll bring on us no more Debts, 
Nor with Bankrupts fill Gazetts, | 
And the QUEEN Jour enjoy Hyg own again. 

| IV. 


The Towns we took ne'er did us good, 
ba ea ſignify'd the French to beat? 
e ſpent our Mony and our Blood, 
Jo make the Datch. men proud and great : 
But the Lord of Oxford Swears, 
Danxkitk never ſhall be theirs, 


The Darch-hearted TUhigs may rail and complain gd 


But true Exgliſb Men will fall, 
A good Health to Gen ral Hil, 
For ve QUEEN now Ms Her owg * 


— 


LONDON, Princediathe Year, 1712. 
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